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even in the least particle, & such discipline I call Pre-
sumption & Folly. I have tried it too much not to know
this, & am very sorry for all such who may be led to such
ostentatious Exertion against their Eternal Existence
itself, because it is Mental Rebellion against the Holy
Spirit, & fit only for a Soldier of Satan to perform.

Though I hope in a morning or two to call on you in
Cirencester Place, I feared you might be gone, or I
might be too ill to let you know how I am, & what I
wish.

I am, dear Sir,

Yours sincerely,
WILLIAM BLAKE.

TO    JOHN    LINNELL

Tuesday Night [? 1826].
DEAR Sm,

I return you thanks for The Two Pounds you now
send me. As to Sr. T. Lawrence, I have not heard from
him as yet, & hope that he has a good opinion of my
willingness to appear grateful, tho' not able, on account
of this abominable Ague, or whatever it is. I am in Bed
& at work; my health I cannot speak of, for if it was not
for the Cold weather I think I should soon get about
again. Great Men die equally with the little. I am sorry
for Ld, Ls.; he is a man of very singular abilities, as also
for the D. of C.; but perhaps, & I verily believe it, Every
death is an improvement of the State of the Departed. I
can draw as well a-Bed as Up, & perhaps better; but I
cannot Engrave. I am going on with Dante, & please
myself.

I am, dr. Sir, yours sincerely,

WILLIAM BLAKE.